


The BiUorie of King Lear. 

But O poorc Cjlojlcr loft he his other eye.? / r 

gent. Both, both my Lord, this letter Madam craues a fpclf 
T is from your fitter. Gon. One way I like this well 

But being widow and my g leper with her, ’ 

May all the building on my fancieplucke, 

V pon my hatefull life; another way the newes is not fo tooke* 
Ilereadeandanfwer. • Exit. 

eAlb. Where was his fonne when they did take his eyes. 
Gent. Come withmy Lady hither. Alb. He is nothere, 
gent. No my good Lord I met him backe again®. 

Alb. Knowes he thewickednette; 

' gent. I my good Lordj&vas he informd againft him, 

And quit the houfe on purpofe that there punilhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. ' (King, 

Alb. Glofter I liue to thanke thee for the loue thou fhewedft the 
And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend, 

T ell me whatmore thou knoweft. Exit. 

Enter Kent and a gentleman . 

Kent. Why the King of Fraunce is fo fuddenly gone backe, 
know you no reafon? 

gent. Something he left imperfeflin the ftate, which fince his 
commingforth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdomc 
So much feare and dangerjthat Iiis perfonall returne was moft re- 
quired and necettaric. 

Kent. Who hath he left behind him, Generali 
gent. The Marfhall of Frani e Monfier la Far-. (ofgtiefe! 
Kent. Did your letters pierce the queene to any demonftratio 
gent. I fay fhe tooke them, read them in my prefenee, 

And now ami then an ample teare trtld downe 
Her delicate cheeke, ir feemed Ore was a queene ouer herpaflion, 
Who moil rcbcll-like, fought to be King ore her. 

Kent. O i hen it moued her. jkvitt-t- 

CjoJ. Norton rage;patlcnce,and forowf 
Who fhould exprehe her goodliefbyou haue feene, 

Sun Ihine and raine at once, her fm.iles and teares, 

Were like a better waythofe happie finilets, 

Thatplayd on her ripeiip feemenotto know, 

' :fts were in her eyes wvhi ch parted thence 
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Sorow would be a rariac moft bcloued, 

If all could fo become it. 

v ent . Made fhe no verball queftion. 

• Gent. Faith once or twice fhe heau d the name of father, 
Pantinglyforth as if it preft her heart. • 

Cried fitters, fitters, fhame of Ladies fitters . 

%»t, father, fitters, what ithttormeith night, 

Letpitienotbe beleefijthere fhe fhooke 

The holy water from her heaucnly eyes. 

And clamour moyftened her, then away fhe flatted, 

Elfe one felfe mate and make could not beget. 

Such different ifliics; you fpoke not with her fince. 

gent. No. " Kent. Was this before the King returnd. 

C "jctit • No, fince, > 1 _ 

Kent. Well fir, the poore diftreffed Lear s ith town , 

Whofornetimeinhisbettertuneremembers, . 

What we are come about, andby no meanes will y eeldtofeehis 

Gent. Why good fir? , .. ‘ 

Kent. A foueraigne fhame fo elbows hrmhis own vnkmdnes 

That ftript her from his benedi&ioiyurnd her 

To forrainecafualtieSjgaue her deare rights, 

Tohis dog- harted daughters; thefe things fting his mind, 

So venomoufly that burning fhame detames him from Cordeha . 
Gent. Alackpcore Gentleman. 

Kent. Of Albania and Cornewals powers you heardnot. 

Gent. Tisfotheyareafbote. 

Kent. Well fir, ile bring you to our maifter Lear, 

And Icaue you to attend himjfome deere caufe, 

Will in concealement wrap me vp awhile; 

When I am knowne aright you fhall not greeuc. 

Lending me this acquaintance; I ptay you go along With me« 

Enter £or delta, DoChr and others. £x,t " 

Cor , Alack tis he, why he was met euennovv 
As mad as the venfrfea finging aloud, V 

Crownd with rankefemiter andfurrow-weedes^ 

I With 
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